you can trip across with one step on one crest and another on the next.
God will take you through".

Friends, I have more or less said everthing that it is possible to tell
another about Atma Nivedanam. It is a state of mind, an attitude, and
as such, cannot be taught. One can only experience it and learn for
oneself how to surrender oneself to God.

If you have any questions to ask on today's topic or on any of my
previous talks, you are welcome to do so. Swami took a sip of water
from the tumbler on the table in front of him and sat down mopping his
brow.

A rather earnest looking youngster got up and asked him eagerly,
"Swamiji, is there any difference between the individuals following the
different Margas -1 mean, is there any difference between a Karma
Yogi, a Jnani and a Bhaktha?"

Swamiji - Yes, certainly. Although the goal, the destination of all
three is the same, their methods of approach are somewhat different.
So there is bound to be some difference in their natures, in their overall
personalities.

Look! of the Karma Yogi, there are two types. The first is the one
who has dedicated his entire life to the service of God through the
service of his fellow men. This man is constantly wrapped up in thoughts
of God. Each time he helps a lame dog over a stile, or a blind beggar
cross the street, he feels he is helping God Himself. There's also another
type of Karma Yogi, the social worker, who is an atheist. But although
he does not believe- in the existence of a God, lie believes in his fellow
men and as such, has dedicated his life towards serving his suffering
brethren. Let me quote an example here. In an obscure jungle in the
wilds of Africa, there once lived a white doctor, who used to care for
the sick natives with great devotion and selfless dedication. After many
years of nursing the sick, this doctor himself fell victim to a tropical
disease and lay dying. Suddenly, a young native rushed into his tent,
crying out that an epidemic of disease had broken out in the next village.
Without a single moment's hesitation, the doctor got up from his death
bed, told the young man to-fetch a stretcher, got onto it and was carried
to the next village. There, he gave the necessary injections and medicines
to all the afflicted. Only when he had dispensed medicine to the last
patient, did he tell the stretcher bearers to turn him towards home.
Back in his own tent, the doctor breathed his last.
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